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TheTfiSgedy 

Sitter Qt/eeuft Lord Rmtrs And Gray\ ‘ 

Ri. Haue patience Maddam, chets no dou^ hh nuiefly 
Will'lbone rccoucr his accuftonied health, ’ 

Gray. In that you brookcitillj it makes him wotfe, 
Therefore for Gods'fikc cntertaine good comfort, 
and cheate his grace with quickc and merry words, 

Qm. If he were dead what fhould betide of me ? 

Ri, No other harme but lode of fuch a Lord. 

Qt^ Tire ioffe ot fuch a Lord includes all harme. 

Cray^ The heauens haue bleft you with a goodly fonne. 
To be your comforter when he is gone; 

Qyt. Oh he is yong, and his minority 
Is put in the cruft of %*ch. Glouccfter, 

^ man that loues not me , nor none of yoUi 
JRj. It is concluded he lhall be ProtetSor ? 

Qyt. It is determioed , not concluded yer^ 

Suclo it muft be if the King milcarry, Enter Bnck^, Ditriy 
Gr. Here comes the Lords of Bu^ingbam and Ddrky, 
Bhc. Good time of day vnto your royall grace. 

D4r. God make your maieftyioyfall as you haue bene, 
Qn. The Counteffe Rtchmenip^oA my Lord oiDer^. 
To your good prayers will fcarce fay , amen .• 

Yet T^itrlfy , not withflanding fliees your wife, 

And loues not me , be you Lord afl'uted 
I hate not you for her proud arrogancie. 

Dor. I befet ch you cither not belecue 
The enuious flanders of her acculcrs. 

Or if (he be accufed in true report, 

Scare with her weakenefle, which I thinkc proceeds 
From wayward fickneffe.and no grounded malice. 

R't. Saw you the Kingtodsy my Lord 
D*r, But now the Dukeof£wci^»^b4mandI> 

Came from vifiting his Maieftie. 

Qh, What likelihood of his amendment Lords ? 

Rue. Madam, good hope, bis grace fpeakes cbeaifuHf' 
Qu. God graunt him health I did you confer with him? 
Bue, Madam we did , He defires to make attonetnent 
Betwixt the Duke of Gloce^er and your brothers. 

And betwixt them and my Lord Ch«mkeTlmtt 




, ^Richard the Third. 

And fenttowarnethemof his royallprefence. 

Oft. Would all were well, but that will neuet be, 

I our happinefle is at the bigheft. Enter GUeep<r* 

£?/«♦ They doe me wrong and I will notendureit : 

Who arc they that complains vmo the King f : , , 

That I forfootham fterne louc them not : 

By holy ?4»/ they louc his grace but lightly 
That fill his cares with fuch dirtentious Euraouts t 
Becaufcl cannot flatter and tpeakefaire, , 

Smile in mens faces fmooth dccciue and cog . 

Ducke witbFtenfli nods,and apifli courtefie, 

I muft be held a ratikctous cncmic. 

Cannot a plaint man liuc and chinke no hatmc, 

But thus in fimplc truth muft be abufde j 

Byfilkenflieinfinuating lackcs? 

Ri. To home in tbifprefcnce fpeakes your grace. 

Gle. To thee that h ath no hoaefty not grace. 

When I haue iniured thcc.when don c thce wrong, 

Otthee.or tbcc,otaDy ofyoutf^ion? ^ ; 

^ plague Tpon you all. His royal! perlba . : • 

( Whomc'God preferue better then you can wi!h ) 

' Cannot bo quiet fcarce a breathing w hile. 

But you muft trouble him with lewd.complainrs. 

Qth Brother of GUcejterj you miftake the matter « - , 

The king of his owne royal! dirpofition, > 

.^nd not preuokt by any futtrelle, 
w4ymingbclikeai your intcriou^atrcd, 

Which in your outward adions Ihcwes it Icife, 

Againft my kindred, brother, and myfelfe .* 

Makes him to find that whereby wee may gather 
The ground of your ill will, and to temoue it. 

Glo. Icannot tell, ch( world is growi:efi> bad, 

Thuwrens way prey whcree-^fisdarenotpcarch. 

Since euery lackc became a Gentleman 
There’s many a gentle perfon made a lackc. 

Qn. Ccme,comc we know your meaning brother Glofiev^ 
Y. uenuic mine aduancement and my friends, * 

God grant we ncuer may haue needeof you. 

g l». Mtaiic timCjGod grant that we haue neede of you. 

Out 
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